
the ieaft may remaine after the wearing, foTy Angular. 

Ro. O Angle folde ieaft, foly Angular For the Angleneffe 

Mer. Come betweene vs good Benuolio , my wits faints! 

Rp. S wits and fpurs, fwits and fpurs, or He cry a match, 

Mer. Nay, if our wits run the wild goofe chafe , I am done; 
For thou haft more of the wilde goofe in one of thy wits, then 
I am furel hauein my whole fiue. Was I with you there for 
the goofe? 

Ro. Thou waft neuer with mee for any thing,when thou waft 
not there for the goofe. 

CMer. I will bite thee by the care for that ieaft. 

Ro. Nay good goofe bite not. 

Mer. Thy wit i* avery bitter fweting, it is amoftfharp fauce. 
And is it not well feru’d in to a fweet goofe ? 

Mer. Oh here’s a wit of Cheuerell, thatftretches from an 
ynch narrow, to an ell-broad. 

Ro. I ftretchit out for that word,broad,whicb added to the 
goofe, proues thee farre and wide, a broad goofe. 

Mer. Why? is not this better now, then groning forLoue, 
now art thou fociable, now art thou Romeo : now art thou what 
thou art, by art as well as by Nature , for this driueling loue is 
like a great Naturall , that runs lolling vp and downe to hide 
bis bable in a hole. 

'Ben. Stop there, ftop there. 

Mer. Thoudeftrcft me to flop in my tale againft the hairc, 

Ben. Thou wouldftelfe haue made thy tale large. 

C Mer. O thou art deceiu’d.I would haue made it fhort,for I 
was come to the whole depth of my tale, and meant indeed to 
occupie the argument no longer. 

Ro. Heres goodly gcare. Enter Nurfe and her man. 
Afayleafayle. 

Mer. T wo, two, a fhirt and a fmocke. 

K[ur. Peter: 

Peter. Anon. 

Nur. My fan Peter. 

Mer. Good Peter to hide her face, for her fans the fairer face> 

Nurfe. God ye good morrow Gentlemen, 
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ejtfer. God ye goodden faire Gentlewoman. 

Nurfe. Is it goodden? 

Mer. Tis no lefle I tell you, for the bawdy hand of the dyall 
is now vpon the pricke of noone. 

Nurfe. Out vpon you , what a man are you? 

Bp. One Gentlewoma,that God hath made, himfelfe to mat. 
Nurfe. By my troth it is well faide, for himfelfe tomnrre 
quath a : Gentlemen can any of you tell me where I may ftndc 
the yong Romeo ? 

Ro. I can tell you , but young Romeo will be older when you 
haue found him, then hce was when you fought him : I am the 
youngeft of that name, for fault of a vvorfe. 

Nurfe. You fay well. ..rh fc\ : ? 

Mer. Yea is the worft well , very well tooke, ifaith, wifely, 
wifely. . 

Nurfe. If thou be he Ar, IdcAre fome conAdence with you. 
Ben. Shce will endite him to fome fupper. 

Mer. Abaud.abaud, abaud. Soho. 

Ro. What haft thou found? 

Mer. No hare Ar, vnlefleahare Arina Lenten-pie, that is 
iomething ftale and hoare ere it be fpenc. 

An old hare hoare, and an old hare hoare is very rood meate 
in Lent. 

But a bare that is hore is too much fora fcore , when it hoares 
ere it be Ipenr. 

We. will you come to your fathers ? wccle to dinner thither. 
A0* I will follow you. 

CUter. Farewell auncicnt Lady, farewell Lady, Lady, Lady. 

c VTJW you wbat Pawcic merchant was this that was 
iofullorhisroperie? 

A . Gentleman Nurfe , thatloues to heare himfelfe 

ke , and will ipcakc more in a minute , then hee will ftand to 
in a moneth. 

«nfaw^ n ia fpea J C T y tl,ing againft me « Ilc takc bim aown, 

cannot 'i IuPl " tbcn llc ,s » and twentie fuch lacks : and if I 
ofhisP i'fl thofc fball: feuruie knaue , 1 am none 
i -Hurts, I am none of his skaincs mates, and thou muft 
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